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TROUBLE EVERYWHERE.

There's tronble in the dwelling,
Trouble on the stroot;

There's trouble in the bosom
Of ovety one we moet;

Morn ng, noon and midnight
There s tyouble in the nir;

And, oh! thers's no denving
There's trouble everywhers,

There's trouble in the garden;
Hesile the swestost rose,

Beside the tairest lily,
The thorn of trouble grows:

Ther's trouhle on the ocean;
Thers's trouble on the iand;

And when the sunshine 's heightest

© There's trouble close at hand,

From troubles that puraie us
We naver 0an sacape;

They're sure to overtaks us
In some rmuliur shapao;

To eivele slowly round us
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in's sure to find us, for

There's trouble everywhers.

Bu! after storms of trouble,
How binsasd I8 the onlm!

And after wonnds of warfare,
How soothing Is the balm |

And when from tribulations
ur splirits have roloase,

I bt for one brisl moment,
We know the joy of peace.

So trouble has (ts mission,
As throagh the world it goos,
A messngo unto mortnls
Inevery broszn that blows:
It moves the stagnant walors:
It stivs the puise of health;
Gives courage 10t he horo:
To every laborer wealth,

"Tis trouble that incltes us
To brave and daring deads
'Tis trouble that prepaces us
To foel anather & neods :
Ench henrt must bene its burdea
Of suffering and eare;

For man 1s born to teoublo,
And he inds lt=evorywhere.
—Jusephine Pollard, in N. Y. Ledger.
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THE DIVIDED HOUSE.

Theodore Huxter, at Last, Makes
it & Unit.

‘When Seluciusx Huxter had arrived at his
lant illness, be proved himself mors than
ever in his life troublesomo and wearing.
Having a suspicion that his condition was
worse than his doctor or childran allowsd,
he gave them no peace until bo had ex-
tracted an admission that such was the
case. Left alone with the doctor, at bis re-
quest, he appronched him:

“Ye might as woll told me bafors as lot
me lay here thinkin' and stewin' about it
I've lost a sight of strength sryin' to git the

truth from ye, and thers wa'n't no need.
Wall—I suppore 1ain't resly dyin' now,
while I'm & talkin®, he 1/

Assured as to that point, ho added: “The
reason | wanted to know is becavse I've
®ot to lx my concerns so as to leave ‘em as
well as I ean, and all I want of you is that
when you think I'm—wall—if you see
there's gain' to be a chango, I want you
should tell me, so's I can straighten things
right out and git their consent to it."

Javing prowised, the doctor apprised him
as the last momeants drow near,

“Shoo! [ want to know! Why I feel full
as well as I did yes'dy, and a lsetle grain
easier, if auy thin',"

“I bope this notice does not find you un-
pﬂa&gmd.“ observed the doctor,

“Well, no, I'in prepared as much as I can
be, as you may say. ['ve boon a member
in good and regular standin’ this fitty-five
yoar—and I baiu't artived at iny age with-
out ming there's somethin' in ﬁ!n besides
livin'." He paused, then added with an
accent of pride: “[don't owe any mun a
cent, nor never choated a man of one.
Wall, I've had quite & spell to think of
things in durin’ my sickness and I don't
know hut what I've enjoyoed it considera-
ble. Thought of things all along back to
when [ was n lmr. Events coms up that
I'd clean forgot.”

The doctor gone, he callod hia children

in.

“Well, Armidy; well, Luoas, the doctor
don't seom to think I shall tucker it out
much longer. Wall, naow." he exclaimed,
quite vexed, "I vow for't if L didn't forget to
aak him how long! Wall, too late now.
He's got out of sight, [ #'poso."

Armidy stepped to the window and as-
sured him of the fact.

“Wall, no great matter. 1 jist thought if
1oould git him to fix the time I'd like to
see how nigh he'd hit it

“Now, | want to fix the property so's't
you won't have no troubls with it. "No use
wastin® money gottin' lawyers hors. Thers
ain't no cheatin' nor double-dealin’ any-
where to be found among the Huxters nor
the Lucases and when you give ms your
promises to abide by my last willand tasta-
ment I shall expect you to hold to it jist
the same as If it was writ out.

“Nuow about the farm and house. The
house, as you know, stands in the middle
line of the farm, that is, the north side has
a leetle the advuntage in hovin' the Jabes

oroross paster tacked onto it, over and
above the south half, but it's near enough.
That paster don't count for much. Pooty
thick with uhenr laurel. Well, sesin' the
land lies jist as it does, and the house is jist
anitis, I Llrupcrua to divide it even. Lucas,
you can have the north half and Armidy
the south, beginnin' right to the front door
and runnin’ right through the houss and
right along down to the river, straight as
y;m Lan tetch it. Do you agres to my

an;

Armids and Lucas exchauged glances.
“You speak,” said Lucas, in & low tane.
*No, you, ‘anlrlh i\rmJlda_

" t you whisperin'about! ™ra ou
think I can't bear becauss I'm d_',-ig" {ml
I'd have you to know my bearin' ain't af-

A grain. Hpeak up, now'! What is it,
Lucas!"

“We were thinkin' of Theodors," said
Lucax. *‘You're leavin' him out, ssems so. "'

“"Tain't 'cause 1 forgot bim, but I give
him ail I cal'lated to when he guit home
five year ago—monoy. and so | shan't leave
bim any thin'. Woulda't do him no good
if 1 did,"” Le said to himsalt

““Well, we should feel better if you did,"
said Armida. “Idon't want he should bs
loft out. Noither would mother if she was
livin'; she'd feel bad.”

“I'll settle it with your ma when I see
ber. Come, now, what do you say "

There was a long silence, which Armida
broke by saying:

“8'posin’ him or me was to want to leave
the le~—l mean for good—get tired of
atayin’ here to homs!"

HWall," said ber father, with a chuckle,
i either of you fesls like givin® your share
to the other, y y ain't goin' to
leave my old place for either of you to sell
to ench other nor nobody else” I expect
you o live on't."

“Well," now ob, Eucas, “w'posin’
one of ussbould git married; then how
w%dhll Iﬁ"”

“Why, live along. Put In and work a
lootle harder, mny'ba This farm carried a
pooty fair number when [ was younger. If

should git 00 numerous "you could
on el r;i.da. 1 there sin't no

s Mr.
L . Do you agree to 't!" He ted
ile sach ,auu audible “yes." “‘l'low."
lllﬂ::,“"l 't ao earthly thing to ham-

The father desd, for the brother
no new Armids

turther ob,
t "Thm'lh-nm , 1] th

the matter back to Armida, and coming
home mortified and .u'r{. her
in unsparing terma, ending rocital
wrongs with: *I don't know what you did
it for, unless you was afraid your half was
going to be invaded; and if you fosl that
way, you'd better keep to your side, and
take care of your own property. I ain's
going to In "
Armida was powerless to protect horwell
except with tears, which did nov avall witk
Lucas. 8he made overtures of such
as offering to cook her brother's menls and
look after his share of the milk, but was
warnod to attend to her own business.

Lucas had a new pipe-hole made in the
kitchen ohimney and ht a new stove,
and bunted up & kitchen table, telling Ar-
mida she was wealcome to the stove an
table they had previously used in common,
but he'd {hnnh ar to stay on her own side
of the room, The situation wounld have
besn ludicrous if it had not been grim
earnest to the brother and sister. Lucas
had a hard side to his charactsr, and he
could not forgive his sister’s interference.
He would not even gn Armida advice, but
allowed her cows break into her com-
fiold and ber sheep to stray away without
warning her, though all the while his heart
prlvked'islm at sight of ber distres=s. Beill,
all he would do was to suggest that she get
a hired man.

Accordingly Armida, in despair, hired an
sasy-going, good-natured creature. that
offored his services. He did very well, and
Armida got on better—and took courage.

But there was a dreadful blow in store
for her, Lucas brought a gang of carpen-
tera to the farm, who institutad rapairs on
bis balf of the house, He aven went so far
as to commit the extravagance of havin
blinds hung for his sitting room and fron
chamber windows and hir half of the front
{mn*h was trimmed with brackets and then

he whole of his half of the houss painted
white, so that his neighbors rallied him_on
being proud, “Ouly,” as one said, “Why
don't you extend {.mlr im;lvrnﬂmanu right
along acrost the house, Lucas! It looks
sorter quesr to wee one hall so fine and the
other half so slack.”

“Armida's free to do as she's a mind
to," said Lucas. “If she wants to fix up
hor side, she ean. Idon't hinder her——"'

“Nor you don't help her either, an I ses,"
said the other.

1 beliove in tending to your own affairs
and not interferin' with other folks,"
Lucas rejoined.

Armida was made very unhnzpy by thess
changes and the comments of the neighbors
and would gladly have benutified her half
also, but had no money to spend. The
form had fallen behind and she was
pinched for means. She did what she
could taking mors care than usual of vines
and Nowers, and even had an extra bed dl.lﬁ
under hor front windows, where she h
many bright-bued fowers, but as she rose
from digging around her plants and sur-
veyod the house—Lucas' wside with the
new groen blinds and the clapboards shin.
ing with paint, hers, with ita stained,
weather-baatsn appearance and it ataring

blinds that he bought second-handed and

-3 gave to ﬁ}ﬂnlh bo - lﬂ, :h- nug.s-
room. proved BOFTY COR-
dition, ud. sodore was much mortified.
lenet handy he managed to
patoh them up so that they coald

t be rollad uwp, ¢ looked ver
?:o- rl::'}nufo? nmh philosophically
"W-hn more do you want, Armidy! A
mT on never slt'in, you don't want any
n.
re was one thing that Theodore
would not do. He would not, ss he said,
fellowship with Jorry, Armida's husband.
“Tell you, Armidy,” he would say, "1
can't put up with & man like him. "
“Bome folks call you shif'less, Theodors,”

d Al:ll#dl retorted with bitterness.

ell, 1 am,"” heallowed, “‘but the differ-
once is, I'm lazy and work my fashion, but
be's Iazy and don's work at all.”

Though he disdained Jerry, he would
ratber do his tasks than see ida's In-
terests suffar, and when he was not ooou-

led with his still or peddling be busied

imsell on her side of the farm. Lucas
would at any time give him & helping
hand rather than see Theodore hurt him-
self, and so Armida's fences were monded
and sundry repairs on her barns and out-
houses made. Lucas was still as stilf as
erer, and the help was always to obli
Th:;dnu. who laughod to himsell but said
oothing.

He m{eu attempted to wheedle Lucas into
riutlaz. at loast alljof the front of the

ouse, but Lucas was not to be moved.
Disappointed in tbat, Thoodors brought
home & pot of yellow paint when return-
ing from his next ugodltion' and ﬂ|:vll|no(l
hin mister's half of the kitchen floor, in
spite of hor remonstrating that Lucas
wouldn’t like it, shough she scknowledgad
it looked pretty, and of Lucas's vexation
at Ainding the room ridiculous,

““No more ridiculous than it was before,"
Theodors assured him; *“it ecouldn’'t be.
Besides,”” ho added as an ltwrhhon;hﬁ
“I'll bring it plump ugato the middle, an
neither of you will trespassin’ on the
other's side. 1 noticed one of your chairs
was & leetle grain onto Armida’s side the
other night, and that ain’t right.”

In the middle of an afternoon, as Lucas
was plowing ont his corn, he heard a
“hello!" to which, when it bad besn two or
thres times repaated. he replied, though
without looking around. Presently bhe
heard some one coming, in a sort of souf-
fling run and breathing heavily, and looked
over his shoulder to sse Theodors, who
dropped into & walk ns he spled him, and
nuwd: “Lucas! Say! Stop! Look hars!"

“Well!" sald Lucas, and pulled up his

horse,

“I'm too old to run like this, that's a
faot,” said Theodore, mopping his face and
leaning up against the plow. ‘“There's a
queer piece of work for us to do, Lucas.
Armidy’s all smashed up on the road. right
down here on that second dip, and I guess
Jorry is stone dead, and we must fotch 'em
up just as soon as we can,”

Lucas mads no comment, but mechanic.
ally unfastened the horse and turned

windows—she felt nsbamed and discour

agod.

Sl fearsd her hired man was slack and
noglectod his work.fret when he threatensd
to go and afterward compromised the mat-
ter by offering to stay if she'd marry him,
ot a loss what to do, and partly becauss
sho was lonely, she married bim, He was
n respectable man, whoss only fault was
lazinoss, and she hoped that now he would
taks an interest. When Armids snd ber
hushund came back from the minister's
and nnnounced to Lucas that they wers
married, his only comment was: Well, a
slack help will inake o shif'less husband.’

Yoars went by, and Armida's side of the
house fell more and more into ruin, while
Lucas, with what Armida considersd eruel
carsfulness, kept his in excellent repair
and occasionally renewed the puint. The
contrast was so great that passers-b
stopped their horses that they might loo
and wonder at thelr Isisure, Every glance
was like a blow to Armida, so that she
avoided her aitting-room and kept hersslf
in the uncomfortable kitchen, that was
divided by an imaginary line directly
through the middle— a line never crossed
by her brother, her husband or herself.

It would have looked absurd enough toa
strangar to ses this divided room, with the
brother clumsily carrying on his housshold
affairs on the one sids and the sister doing
ber work on the other, with often nots
word oxchanged between them for days
together. Absurd it migh®t be, but it was
certainly wretched. Armida grew old rap-
idly. Her husband wasa poor stick, and
when an yoara passed a touch of rheuma.
tism gave him a real excuss for laziness, he
did :Ituo more than sit by the fire and
mmoke.

As Armida sat on the bench under the old
russat apple tree by the hack door one day
regrotting her evil fates, sho hoard footste,
approaching, and pushing back her old
sun-bonnes looked up to see a shabby,
shambling, oldish man coming around the
side of the house and gaxing in at the
windows, “What ye doin’ there!" sald
Armida sharply.

The man turned, surveyed her with a
smile, thon sald with a drawl she remem-
berad: “I hasin't besn E‘ona o long but
that I know ye, Armida, Don't you re-
membar me !

“Theodore Huxter! Isthat you! Woell"
—and she hurried up to him and shook
hands violently.

“ hoard only last weok that father was
dond,"” be explained. “Isee a man from
this way and he said he was gone, How
long since "

“More than ten years ngo."

“*Well, I thought I'd coms and ses ys."

“I'm glad you did,” she said. **But” coms
right in;" and she led the way int> the
kitchen.

He leansd up against the door and wmur-
veyed the room. *Ishould 'a’ a'poged I'd
have remesmbered this room, but what ye
don to it! What bev ye got two stoves
und two tables and all that for, Armidy!"
Armida told bim all, winding up her
story with a few toars.

“That accounts for the looks of the out-
side, I 8'poss,"” was bis only commosnt. *I
thought it was about the queerest I ever
gse. It's ridiculows! Why haven't you
:‘alx‘ti ,I'slueu straightened out affairs before

L H

“lean't and he ean's, I supposs,” she
said, bopolessly ;: “and every thing makes
it worse. I wouldn't eare if hebadu't fixed
up the outside the way he did."

*0, well, now, don't you fret. If I had
money—but then, [ haven't."

“How have you lived sence you left
bhomea ! Armida inquired.

“Why. I've had a still and mads essence
and peddled it out, but 1 sold thas still to

tdm-m-y to come bere, and it took all 1
ad.*

*Well, now, Theodore, I wish you'd stay
kere, now you've got round ngain,” said
Armida, with great earnestness. “['ve
worried about you s sight. 1'd bs §lad to
bavo you, and Lucas would, I know."”

To spare & possible rabul® for Theodore
she ran out as she saw Lucas coming to the
hiousa to get his nrﬂn , and apprised him
of his brother's arrival, gind to fAnd that
he shared her plaasure ]u it. As Luces en-
tered tho room he shook hands with Theo-
dore, saying: “How are ye!" to which
{hmd?m responded with: “‘How are you,

“c“ "
Theodora was a relief and plossure to all
the fa.mj!{. He aburvui & strict impar-
llnm&.‘ f he split some kindling-wood for
Armids he churned for Lucas. If he took
Armida's old horee to be shod he belped
Lucas wash bis shesp. He accepted every
thlll‘. asking no questions after the firat
evening. but kept au obssrvant eye on all.

Both Lucas and Armida had od him
#inoe their oarliest remembrance, and re-
Waa s welcame gueet on oiner aide of tos
wan s welcome on o e of the
kitoben, l:ud th“n‘: h when hlz'n;lna:ud od!

an evening was going v
s noross the line to the other -Ek“t

8

e owner of the side he bonored fe
pleased by the distinction, yet those on the
opposite side, th no longer (according
to an understood law) joined in the con-
versation, still had the benefit of Theodore's
mﬂi ﬂmm was Iil;lg.. mﬂhmn&
| 1 L
berb-gathering, ﬂu-gm"?m and
Lucas did not wish, and showing not = lit-
tle shrowdnoss. I’hnh-hulu'ld s lstle
monsy together he bought a still and dis-
tilled essonces of nt, wintergreen
naud other & and rool
udwhlum‘wmnhmhﬁl:
8 basket and departed on a peddling ex-

remonstrated. [ think K
foolish, Theodore. Why don't u’npud““
money on yoursell. You'd s sight
VI'd Father soe Araida crying over that
" “thaa have s dosen

SR

"‘E‘i& look pretéy as

90970640 s000em were e Vemetian

toward the house, his brother stumblin,
behind. quits exhausted by the hurry an
fatigue of tho hour.

Asthey went Lucas said:
come to know of it!"”

“iWell, it was ourious,” said Theodore.
“You know I had old Sam this morning,
bringing in a little jag of wood for Armids
and leagthened out the traces to fit the old
waggin. Well, all I know about it is what
1 guess. I soo from the looks they must 'a’
concluded to go to the village with soms
ezgs and so on, 'causs you can sse in the
road where they smashed when the basket
flew out; and Jerry didn't know no more
than to hitch up into the buggy without
shortenin’ the traces and you know how
thas would work. Well, the cur'us thing is,
that I was out in the paster mowin' some
brakes—(here, lot me hitch up this side
while you do ¢the other)—and I heard some-

y or somethin' comin’ slam bang aud I
looked up—I wan't mear enough so as to
soe who [t was nor any thin'—and 1 looked
up and see 'em comin’ like hudy down one
of them pitches, Thinks,said I, well, there's
a hiteh-up that's goin® to Ainders—and just
then the forward wheel struck a big stone
and I see the woman and man and all fiy
inter tho air and coms down agin and the
hoss went,”

“Where's the hoss now!" sald Lucas.

“I don't knowand I don't care, Tell ye—
best put a feather bed in the bottom of this
waggin, because ber arm's broke for ocer-
tain and I don't know what slse. I'll fetch
It—if you've got some spirits."

““Yen,' said Lucas, *1'll fetoh somes;" and
both hurried into the houss and soon eame
out again and hastened off.

“How did you

“How did you know who 'twasi"
inquired with solemn curlosity fitting the
occasion.

“Why, I didn't bat I knew when they
dida't offer to git up, whoever 'twas wanted
belp, and I put across the lot to ’em, and
sure enough 'twas Armidy and Jerry, 1
looked her over, and see by the way she
Iay that one of her arms was broks any-
way, and stepped over to where Jerry was
and, sir, he was dead as Moses! Head
struck right on a big stone aud broke his
neck—his hoad hung down like that,” let-
tiug his band fall llmplly from the wrist.

“Does she know "' said Lucas,

“No, and L hope she woun't for a spell,
Bhe hadn't comp to when I left ner."
Lucas struck the horas with the end of
the reins to urge him on.
“There, now you can see "em," said Theo-
dors, riuinE in bis seat and pointing down
tos road. Lucas followed his example, and
looking before them they could see both
huuldmucl and wife lying motionless in the

road.

Betwoen tbem they soon lifted poor

Armids into the wagon and laid her on the
bed as tenderly as might be, eliciting =
groan by the operation.
“Bent give her some!" said Lucas, bring-
ing & bottle of brandy from out his pocket.
“(Come to think of it, best not. Bhe won't
sense it ko much If she don't realize.”

A brief examination of Je was suffi-
cient. The brothera oxchlné? lances and
shakes of tho hoad. “And to think," sald
Theodore, as they regarded the body, “that
it was only this morning I said to rnidy.
there was one tramp many in ¢
house, moaning me, and now to have my
words brought before me like this! "Twan't
any thing buta joke, but I hope she won't
romember it against me.”

“Well, first thing we've got to do is to
got horto the houss," said Lucas.

Armida baviug bosn made as comforta-
ble as the present would allow, and Jerry
having been brought up and con| to
the best chamber as befitted bhis state,
Lucas hastened aftor the doctor and Aunt
Polly Blater. The doctor found Armida in
s sad stats. “Though I don't think," he
assured thy brothers, “if she isn't worried
she will be hard sick. Bhe's naturally rug-

, and it's merely a simple fracture of
@ forenrm, The sprained ankls will be
the most tedious thing, but I must charge

on to kesp her in ignorance of her hus-

nd's desth.”

Theodora spelled Aunt Polly in caring
for Armids, and pever was woman more
tenderly cared for. lhnr waere tho lies he
was forced to tell as Armida was first sur-
prh.d.l”tlhcn indignant, at Jerry's apparent
ne -

“Even Lucas has coms to the door and
looked at me," she complained, “and Jerry
min’t 50 much as been near me."

Theodore to conooct & story
about a strained back that would notallow
Jerry to rise from the bed. When it was
Mmmnlo toll her, the task fell
to T who was very tender of his
sliter, romemboring that, though he con-
sidered Jerry » 85, poor shack of &
creature, Armida nnhbly bad affection
tnf'nhl:n. Uh:lwnk rl?-”nry ﬁn.lrly.

was always goo me," she said,
;“‘3‘. be cared for me when no one else

“You're wrong thers," Theodore remon-

f from where he had baen lilnlu';i strated.

T used to tell mywolf I was," she re s

sadly, “I know I gave first offense, but

nevar would 'a’ done as he did by the

house if he'd cared for ms,

out of sight in R e e 'u."": g

Armida’s room, listening to the

and sistor s thy talked withi.
% to enter,

i

He often

but not to; to atone for the
bad caussd his sister, but
not knowing how to set about it. He was

one of those mgﬂ“hnon

window, He hor with:
;uofmyo, Armidy ! but did not leava

place.
Armida Tooked about her. Tt ssems
bsgan

g_umi ”.ﬂ‘ :mt of my b-dro::.o " she

sank into a mEmlmt chalr, exclaiming:

"Pn does it mean!"

of th m:hlmucy with 1ts pipe
e that fm

running into the old pipe-hol

belors houss was divided. The
coffes-pot steamsd and bubbled over the
fire, and & platter of ham and

eggs stood
on the he , whils the tabls set for broak-
fast was placed umljl' in the center of the
room, whoss dividing line had been wi
out by ths paint-brush that had made Lu-
cas's side shine with yellow palnt like her

own.

“What does it mean!" she orled, trem-
bling and clutching at Theodore's arm.
Theodors sald nothing, but slipped out of
the room. and Lucas, after an awkward
pause, sald: “Armldi. I wan if you
was willin', that we should quit doin" as
we have done, and have things ther as
we to. ms as if it would be pleas-
dn:ur.l?lnd “lo you lr?ﬂ forgive " I've

ne, I' ma u 0"

“Why, It.?m! Why, Ln%u !x was all she
could say.

“] know I bain't done by ye like a
brother," said Lucas, anxious to got his
soll-imposed humilistion over, “and I'm
sorry, and 'd like to begin over again.”

“I'm just as much a tran MOr as you

"' said Armida, anxious spars him,
“If I hadn't sald what I did I s'pose you'd
married Ianthe, and like as not had »
family 'round ye."

‘T don't know as I carenow," sald Lucas;
“I bava folt hard to yo, Armida, but I soo
Ianthe lnst March'—he laughed—‘and 1
didn’t mourn much that har nams wa'nt
Huxter, But that's neither here nor there.
It you feel as if you could get along with
two old brothers to look after instead of
one, and overlook what's }umd—-"

“I'd be giad to, Lucas, if you won't lay
up any thing against me."

‘'Well, thon,” and, coming to her side,
Lucas bent over her, and, to her great sur-
priss, kissed her. Tarning awa: fore she
oonld return the kiss, he opened the
doorand ealled to Theodore.

As Theodors came in, Lucas said: “It
you had a shawl around ye, Armidy,
wouldn't you like to get out & minute be-
foro breakisst!” and without waiting for
an answer, he brought her shawl and
wrapped it round her, then put on her
bonnet.

“Can't you and 1" he said to Theodore,
“make a chair and take her outi Yon
ham"l forgot sencs you loft school, hev

ou "

Looking their hands togsther m{ formed
what school children called a chair, and
litting Armids batwaen them carried her
through the hall, out st the front door,
down the walk to the gate and turned
round; whils Thaodore bade his sister look
up at ths houss. Armida obayad., She saw
the houss glistening with paint, her side of
it na white aw Lucas’, and blinds adorning
her front windows, while the fromt Y,orch.
with new laid floor and steps and bristlin
with brackets, was, in her eyes, the mo
1m&‘o:lng of entrancoa.

Id it be truel she msked hersalf, and
shut her B]:“' then glanced again, then
looked at hor brothers, who were both
gllont, Theodore smiling with joy, while
Luuvas looked Fﬂ?ll[ down at her.

“0, Lucas!'" she cried, throwin
u-nrf around his neck, *you done
meo!"

“I told yon I was sorry, Armidv,” he
said.—Julia D, Whiting, in Louisville Courier-
Journal,
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A PLANT HOSPITAL, '

How Sickly Shrubs and Houss-Plants are
Doctored and Cured,

“Heard I had started what?"' ex-
claimed Mr. Rose, the florist.

**A plant hospital for sick and debil-
itated posies,"'

“Well, I guess you'd think so. I
began to think of establishing another
branch to my business last fall and
calling it a consumptives' home."

“You dont mean to say that the busi.
ness is so extensive as to warrant mak-
ing aspecialty of it?"

“You just drop around here the
second week In Septomber and see the
perfect avalanche of scrawny, half-
starved, neglected, bilious, and colicky-
looking patients I have consigned to
my eare for the winter, expecting that
I ean put new life into them before
lﬁring comes again and return them to
their homes in full bloom of health.
Why, motually, I have had dead
I)atlemta brought in for me to bring to
ife again, and no amountof persua-
sion on my part could make the par-
ties bringing them believe but what it
could be ﬁone."

““What class of invalids are usually
brought in?"’

*Tropical plants, rubbers, lobelias
and camellins. They are families
brought up in the South whose peculiar,
delicate constitution Is not adapted to
the jump-jack changes of weather
in the North around the lakes. The
business is a great annoyance, for I
can not make any profit from it to
speak of; but, as the parties asking to
have their patients cared for are m
besl winter customers, I can not well
refuse them."

“Who are they prinecipally?"

“Peopls who live on the swell
avenues, who travel a great deal—,
abroagl part of the winter and to the
seaside in the summer."

“Do you have any plants to board

during the summer?"’
*Yes, but not so many in proportion
to what Ireceive in the fall. " While
people are away at the seaside or
mountains I play doctor and visit their
pots, administer physic and perform
lm;rlul operations, amputate diseased
and affected limbs. Do you see that
load on the wagon outside? They have
been here all winter. They looked like
a batoh of dried-up weeds when I took
them in."

““What was done to them to bring
them to the condition they are in now?

“We ulunﬁed the loam, put in a
fortilizer, and kept them well trimmed
through the winter, A small shrub
that is kept trimmed has loss branches
to draw away the vitality of the plant
stook, and is far more lisble to blossom
henvily and last longer than plants left
to shape themselves. they
present a more symmofrical appear-
ance and pleass the eye thereby,

“How h‘%hu this business been s
custom? ere did it ori tef'"

“Wlur:alr.:.j a iginsted L“tl: lint believe
any one tell you, suppose
to n small extent
uhng‘:soupooplawho kept houss

private were
obliged to have some one take care of
them while they traveled.''—Chézago
Tribune,

~=Bread griddle cakes are excelleng
ud.::dlumme! stale bread. Soak
a bowl of bread over night in
milk. In the mor'mnl: ualt & oup-
ful of flour, into is one and
one-hall

teaspoonfuls of ba der,
wilk, thise well-

SOHOOL AND CHU

—The trustess of Columbin
At & recent mosting deoided to admit
fatare to their association women om

er;u’wmm footing as men.—N.

—Harvard Is still the largest ool
in tho country; Oberlin comes secon
and Columbia has fallen to third f
Michigan is fourth, and Yale -
Chicago Inter Ocean.

—Julin Foot, a colored evangelist,
has been mnluutln.thuvinl meetings
in Denver. Bhe Is desoribed aa a
preacher, with strong, fall volce and
considerable natural ability.

—Osenr H. C r, who han bean
ohosen State Superintendent of Publie
Instruction in Te is only twnut{-
elrght of nge. Hels a graduate
of Yale Colloge.—Chicago Mal,

—About one-fifth of the population of
Philadelphia is in the Sunday-school.
There are in the city 630 Sunday-
schools, with an attendance of 186,
scholars and over 16,000 teachers.—
Philadelnhia Press.

—The total receipts of the Meathodist
Missionary Soclety during the first aix
months of the presont fiscal year, from
November 1 to April 80, 1886, were
$462,746.72. ‘This is an increases over
the ocorresponding six months of the
arevlons year of $83,617.04. —The In-

rior,

—The colored Methodists have now
the largest church in Washington, It
is on M strect, between Fif‘ronth and
Sixteent mrovts, nortnwest, in a i
ionable neighborhood. It cost $116,-
000, of which all but $40,000 has been
raised, and seats 2,800 pcople.— Wash-
ington Post.

—In the State of Iown there are 254
Congregational ohurohes; they have
217 ministers, 18,223 members, 26,079
in the Sunday-schools; they have
church property valued at $835,480,
and parsonages at $68,700. Thoy pay
their pastors $132,600, and for benevo-
lent purposes gave last year over $33,-
000.—Jowa State Register.

—The Presbyterian General Assem-
bly has decided to hold the one hun
dredth General Assembly at Philadel-

hia in 1888, and to make the second

hursday of the session a day of {uhilan
in the churches all over the world. It
hos also been decided to raise a eon-
tenary fund of £5,000,000 for the bene-
fit of the various church enterprises,—
Christian al Work.

—The pastor of the colored church
atFort Gaines, Ga., sucoceded in having
the church debt liguidated ina vor,
novel manner. The members had
bound themselves under a promise to
pay it, and a few Sundays ago the
pastor informed them that if they did
not pay it at once he would turn them
out of church for lying. The next Sun-
day each member of the congregation
brought $1.50, and the debt was paid—
Chicago Times,

—A case involving the right of cities
in Georgian to collect taxes upon church
property has been decided in favor of
the churches by the Supremo Court of
that State. It was a suit of the city of

Atlants to collect the assessment for
street-paving from the churches thus
beuefited. e Suprems Conrt decided

that public poliey required the encour-
ngam’;t of church work and that the
congregation were not subject to tax-
ation, no matter under what guise it
was sought to be collected.

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

—An exchange avely inquires:
“Why will men lie?'' Becausse men
will go fishing. — Chieago Journal.

—*1an'tit heavenly?' ejnculated Miss
Gush in reference to Miss Pedal's per-
formance on the piano. “Yes,' replied
Fogg, *it is indeed heavenly. Itsounds
like thunder."'—Boston Transcripl.

—A dead shark was washed ashore
in Charleston the other day. The
lawyars, after weeping over it, buried
it with all the honors due to A member
of tho bar.—Philadelphia Herald.

—The Salvation Army at Washington
hns converted a dude. He can alread
pronounoce the letter R, anl next wee
will venture forth for the first time
without a cane,—Philadelphia Call,

—The writer of the new song, *I
Love You, Darling, in My Dreams,’
should not forgst that dreams gob
contraries. Little mistakes like this
sometimos produce a discord.— Washe
inglon Urilie,

—*It is about time to cry halt on
slang,"” shouts the Pitteburgh Zele-
gr You bet, It's time sinng had

ayed out. Let's all give it the grand

unce —knock it higher'n s kite, as it| 8T

were, —Norristown Herald

—Adorin Frmdmothar—"hn‘t he
a lovely nhi{d " Calm visitor—*Xes,
he's a nice little baby.” Adorin

andmother—*‘And so intelligent! He
t;st lies there all day and braathes, and

reathes, and breathes."—S8an Fran-
cisco News-Leller,

—“Well you are a nice sort of fellow,
anyway,'' sald s somewhat persistent
lawyer to a witness who had proved
rather a *dry milker' to his diligent
cross-cxamination. “I would say as
much of you, sir," retorted the wit-
geu. “if I were under osth."—Peck's

un.

—Wife(Sunday night)~*"Where have
you been, John?" Husband—*'Been
t' sacred concert listening to (hie)
sacred musie,” Wife (sarcastically)—
*Yes, and drinking sacred beer and
whisky, and smoking sacred cigars, If
there are saints on this earth, John
Smith, you are one of them.'— Life,

—*Mary Ann, what was you liuin‘

last night mdinFP Was it anovel

ell your mother.'" “Yes, it was a
novel.'” “An' who writit?"" “Dumas
the Elder.” *‘Now, don't tell me that,
Who ever heard of an elder writin' a
novel that you'd sit up half the night
and read.""—N. Y. Independent,

—*Pretty? No, Iwon't baby is

ratty,”” declared a young u::{hsr. *for
ruan speak of him impartially, even
though he is my own, and that's more
m n&ut maothers omhdmhﬂe b::

y blue eyes, perfect in s H
like the lno!nl sunshine; ng:uth-—
well, no rose could be sweeter;
complexion divinely fair; nose just too
cunning for any iin faot, he's
fuultless. But I won't say he's pretiy."’
's Bazar.

.

An Honor to the Profession.

Summer Hotel Manager—Yes, I am
looking for a head olerk, and it you ean
give satisfactory reforences I don't see
why we shouldn't come to some agree-
g::;. What have you beem dning of

NAypﬂmt—lmnmmm
Summer Hotel Manager—And how
mlt Pll hmr.:‘ht earat

stone, and
"’f‘" ..pocmdl. M

s

N
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A . o in wi hours
songs sang By
in nnel tired
BT e

e .
whenl L
et o] ey

In a timid holding baok
l”!‘lg‘g'n pleasant duty,

Not wnat
Of all its e he'ut-“:é'.“'
"B e
d of Hos birt
. m}{fs'ﬁ?mn . -
Yet giadl and find
Aﬁ?mg::'ﬁ{" At lm!nhllnd

U] valn "

And wild dﬂllu:l'l?lu 1

From iionesa
TII ntw

un
From ith onrth s frality blend
Wnud!hmutzl.lw:e:tﬂ.t’ -

I'd seok it in a Heavenly sceno
Where discord nover mars;

1'd sook it In its howo serene
Deyond the quiet stars,

T'd tind It when ny rd will

d In subrmission blest—
T4 fina i w:rien my Baviour still
ves s w rest
—& R. M. Hogers, in Churchman,

GROWING OLD.

The Joyfal FProspect Befors the Aged
Christian~Hopeful, Happy and Useful.
To the man who lives only for this

world, who has no hope or inheritance

beyond, it must be sad indeed to feel
that he is growing old. BSoon he must
leave all that he has toiled so hard to
secure. Thero is a limit to human
life. He knows not just where it is in
his own case; but he is nearer to it at
sixty than at fifty. The yoars fly faster,
too. Weeks becomes what days were
in youth. Pluns for worldly success
multiply,  Possibilities of greater
things than he has attained loom up
before him and lure on. And yet, as
he looks and longs and toils, he is con-
scions that his strength is failing, that
what his hands find to do he can not
do with his might as in other doys,

Ob, if he could live as long as Methus-

elah life would amount to something,

But to know that he must go away

just when he has begun to garner the

fruits of his laburs clouds the declining
years of him who has been most suc-
ceasful.

But the case of the Christian is far
different. He has a new life in Christ
—a life that is hid with Christ in God.
Death will not avert the development
of this life, will not interrupt its activ-
ities and ita joys, but transfer it to a
higher and wider sphere. He will
take with him when he dies all that he
really cared for on the earth. He will
live right on with the objects that in-
terested him. Hence, the conscious.
ness of growing old is not depressin,
to the Christian. He is only so mue
nearer to a grand and glorious era in
his experience of the power and the
love of God.

1t was this grospeot that kindied in
tae breast of Paul the desire to depart
of which he wrote to the Phlllgrlm.
It was this which prompted him to
u? to Timothy: “I am ready to be
offered."” Ho knew that the day of
his death would be his coronation day
—that as soon ns he was absent from
the bmlilhe would be present with the
Lord. Hence, when he wrote “‘Paul,
the aged," it was rather with exulta-
tion than with sadness. Weakness
and pain are the loosing of the tent-
pins that the tabernscle might be
taken down and he enter the bullding
of God, the housc not mado with hands,
eternal in the Heavens. How beauti-
ful is Bunyan's description of the aged
Christian in the tand of Beulah:

“Here they heard continually the singing
raw avery day the flowers ap-
r in the oarth, and beard the volee of the
rtl land. Inthis country the sun
shinoth nl,l:l. and day, ere ther were with-
i the eity they were mln= toi also,
thoy met sonie of the inhabitanis thereof ; for
in this land the shinl onos Iy
walkod, because it was upon the bordnra of
i e e A ot
renewed. Yen, bore, as the brldﬂmm m re-
Joloeth over the bride, so doth thelr God re
joloe over them."

Bweet is the trust of a sonl in the day
of its esponsals—the bright glad da
of daya when It can say: My beloved
is mine and I am his."" But aweeter
far is the trust that has grown through
years of testing, and has found God's
aco always sufficient. On such s
well-tried hope the aged head can pil-
low itsell and ssy with Job: “I know
that my Redeemer liveth," say with
Paul: I know in whom I have beliey-
ed, and that he is able to keep that
which I have committed to him." A
qmilnt old a‘uégmdm:hlmu
in the tgam: Iuvlg gﬂ-ﬂ in his arms, he
untllul 'lwtmm"mu 'I}:umnt o
Balvation T T plty the Christian who olings
to life, and does not feol the growing attrae-
tions of the spirit w We oughtto be xiad
that wo huve safe

robationary course; that we have been kept

y the power of God, while. s0 wmany
around us bave fallon; that wo aro near to
our eternal home, where we ahall see Christ
in his beauty, aod be united with the friends
who have before us. And we ought to
improve little time that remsina to us on
10g U 1 heaven sl o ressaras thet ‘me

]

cat. " Agod Christians should be RAPPY, and

woat of Aare.

While hopeful and happy the aged
Christian may be eminently useful,
He can not lose his intereat in the world
though he is soon to leave it. It isthe
w for which Christ died—the world
in which Christ is ¢ on His work
of love. In it are souls as dear to him
as life ilself who are yet unsaved and
whom he may yet be instramental in
hrlnslngln hrist. Our mortal life is
one day in the vi rd, and we have
no right to quit toiling until the sun
goesdown. Nay, if we are true dis-
cipies of our Lord, we will want to be
more active and earnest as the time

ws shorter. Paul, the aged, was

1l of zeal and abundant in labors to
the Inst. When released from his first
imprisonment at Rome he seems to
have goue back to Asia Minor.to revisit
the churches he had planted there.
And then he hurried away to

:hlch was the farthest west at that
ay.

Paul did some of his best mis-

work aftor he wrote this letter

to emon in which he ealls himself
“the aged.” Thero need be no retired
soldiers in the army of the Lord, Even
e Kol e L plee iy R0
su
noquiescence lu the will of God are more
nt than sermons, The faithful
ever who went about

H o

Y | is enlan

is s hune
d&“m']: ﬁ oo

e groa -

in our day is want :“g:z
old men tg the wall.

They are elllnhtg place snd power in/
church and sta houun “{h::-
oung. This Is the apirit of b -
sm, and not of Christian olvilization.
{;et the y!::ng‘mmlt:; p:tttnnt. There
room them, ou dllpl
thelr eldors. And lai
communities remember
that experience is worth somoething—
that s man who has studied God's word
for half & century, and seen its power
tosted in revivals and in pastoral work,,
may be n moro useful minister than the
theological fledgling.— Interior.

————A——
ENLARGEMENT.

The Larger the Heart the Greater Kia
Capacity for Trus EnJoyment.
An apostle speaking in behalf of his
fellow-Iaborers in the Gospel, said to
the early Christians to whom he wrote:
“QOur beart is enlarged,”" and then he
exorted them, saying: “Be ye also
enlarged.”  This solicitude as to their
being onlarged was fully warranted, it
only the enjoyment of those thus cared
for were tnken into account. Were
there no nctunl restraints upon rational
enjoyment in the heart which is con-
tracted by ignorance, selfishness and
sinfulness, yet there must bo a great
limitation of its capacities for true en-
joyment. No ono su&upuu that the
child is susceptible of the snme degres
of hsppiness as the man. The ad-
vancing maturity of years doveloﬁl the
wers, nnd enl the capabilities,
or rendering available the varlous
sources of enjoyment ornn to uny in
the ways of lifo which they may
Pua? s hat & degraded Hind
uppose that a oo or
Hottsrl:tot should be raised to the condi-
tion of a Sir Isaac Newton, in the mas-
tery of sclence, and obviously his ex-
qulou of mind must qualify him for
ncunceivably more enjoyment than he
could have experionced 'rn tho low and
cironnmseribed sphere of his former ex-
istence. As a large vessel will hold
more than & small one, so in the en-
largement of the heart, it can contain
move than in its lesser dimenslons. It
is a common ilustration of the different
degrees of Heavenly blessedness to say
that while some will enjoy more than
otherg; as **uone star differeth from an-
other star in glory," yet all will be
erfectly hlppgé for every vessel will
Eo full; none being but partly filled,
but all ready to overflow.

Now it is obvious that the enla
ment of the vessel would resultin the
incrense of what it may contain. The
larger the heart, the more enjoyment
it cun have; and it may be 8o small as
to have next to none at all. The hap-

iness of all mankind, therefore, both

ere and hereafter, necossarily depends
upon their compliance with the injunc-
tion; *'Be ye enl . Whatever 1a
conducive to intellectual, moral and
spiritual enlargement s tributary to
hoppiness,. Knowledge and benevol-
lence and plety all open the highest
and purest sources blissful experi-
ences while ignorance and selfishness
and irreligion are esseuntinl eloments of
wretchednesa,

By retaining thelr natural contract-
edness of views and aspirations, multi-
tudes will continue far removed from
that in which they may be sald to goon
their way rejoicing, for they must re-
main strangers to that hlhgh and pure
enjoyment to which all should aspire
in the cultivation and exercisu of the
heart's best affections, But any, in:
knowing what thoy ought to know,
and doing what they ought to do, and
being what they ought to be, as intelli-
gent, benevolent and consecrated serv-
ants of God, may be no strangers to
enjoyment that is worthy of the name,
and they can from their own happy ex-
perience testify, with the fullest assur-
-ance, that:

“Heligion never was desl)
To make our pleasures loss.

It is not impossible, however, to be
so destitute of this enlargement as to
know very little of what real pleasure
is, the hunrt not being enough to
hold more than the merest trifle of real
detiﬁ:ﬂ. Those who oan say with. Paul
and his gos associates ** Our heart
,"" ean 'enter into the mean-
ing of those other words of the same
apostie: “I am filled with comfort, I
am uxcendlnﬁljoyml in all ourtribula-
tions;"" and they can heartily join with
him in giving the exhortation to others:
**Be ye also enlarged."'— Walchman.

Plain Singing.

I beliove it is just ns good to sing as
it is to preach the Gospel. Men like
singing as well as they Jike preaching.
They like to hear it and take part in it.

ﬂ, All we want is to get the Gospel down

in their hearts. The sngels sang
“Glory to God" on the plains of Beth-
lehem. I believe Charles Wesloy was
ralsed uq‘?t God to sing, just as much
as John ellex WRST up to preach
the Gospel. And you can't go any-
where but what you will find a man
some church con otion who can
quote some of Charles Wesley's hymns,
while not asingle line of John Wesley's
sermons are remembered. They arein
every land in Christendom. I once
preached for a man, and ho' gave out
the hymn and the choir began to sing.
He gave l'i:hl. book ‘:hd told me
number o n were sing-
ing; but I eould not Uﬁ'lllu they
were singing or what they were alm
ing, Some high-toned people in

lence sald it was fine singing;
bat I didn't agree with them altoge
er; it was too high-toned for me. I
could not tell whether they were sing-
ing ‘‘Jesus, Lover of my Boul,” or
L of Ages.” 1 lhouét I would
have the choir sing one plece I could
understand, so I got up and gave ous
that good loned hymn,

Lt hie s yeelt 1 emr
m mulcll n‘s':ﬁ what mwm
. 1w
does llfy Ilaut'-l to [

fn‘lholl. and (
can tell what m are
R e o e s el

» ear
downurcr’bun it—D, L. Moody,
N. Y. Independont.




